David Arnot

What know you of souls ? A doctor's task is
with the bodies of his patients. How can he
pierce through flesh to spirit ? How solve the
problems over which divines and theologians
have persecuted, slain, and burnt each other
ever since the earliest ages ? "

" Man," said Doctor Cavalli, " is a threefold
being; he is mortal, angel, and animal. Worse
than blind are those poor fools, miscalled
physicians, who treat him but as the beasts
that perish/'

" Scarcely can I believe you are indeed a
doctor," commented Rusco with unconscious
irony.

Messer Ilario Cavalli smiled. Then gravely
he said," Dismiss from memory the jargon you
have heard prated by those who light the
Temple of Knowledge with the lamp of the
apothecary. Were Divine Wisdom herself to
appear to them, they would dispute what drug
to give her, or whether she should be bled or
scarified. Forget them; and hold in your
mind the thought that the spirit is master,
imagination the tool, and the body the plastic
material."

" You speak like an alchemist," said Rusco.
" Can you, by looking on me, tell how I am ill,
and wherefore ? "

" You are in pain of body," said the doctor,
" but worse yet is your unrest of mind; desire
and fear incessantly contesting for the mastery."

" How know you ? " asked Rusco; but he